~A Junkie’s Dream~ » 


A filthy back alley — 
Awaits young princess — 
Her eyes screaming wet life mares — 
Watching for delivery — 
Of another days supply — 
It promises relief — 

Once more to soar high — 
From an earthbound hell — 
Into kaleidoscopic sky — 
Redemption from the dropper — 
Lying on a shelf — 

When addiction beckons — 
No god can help — 

In darkness this side of passing — 
She cannot save herself — 
Short of dying — 

She cannot stop herself. 





Baby sister’s struggle — 
Like mother like daughter. 


